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papers, and asked where he had been. c To the
Fair, Uncle/ he said, ' with some of the boys, they
treated me.' Werendonk frowned and went on with
his work.
The next evening he begged to be allowed to go
and walk by the stalls, just to have a look ; Uncle
Gerbrand consented. He went every day with the
boys until the last Saturday. And when it was over
he lay in bed staring through the skylight at the little
patch of sky. There was one guilder left in the
handkerchief, he would have to take that, too, to
pay back what he owed to Kolk. And again he saw
the eyes of Uncle Gerbrand looking at him. He had
given his word that he would never do it again. It
was not entirely his own fault, he thought, if only
Kolk hadn't laughed when he asked if he wouldn't
be allowed to go to the Fair. He tossed about, he
couldn't sleep ; outside some Fair-goers were still
singing.
On the following day he waited in his bedroom
until Scien went out. It was quiet in the house, and
it was getting dark when he heard her close the door.
He didn't hear her on the stairs. He sat on where
he was for a while, and suddenly he felt hot at the
thought of what he had done. It couldn't be
helped, he must give Kolk the money, the sooner he
did it the better, for the blood was singing in his
head. He opened his own door and went cautiously
to the door opposite. As he walked into the room,